live your dream before you wake up 
live your life before you die 



Bernd's carpe diem songs and lyrics collection 



Carpe diem 

quam mimimum credula postero 

(seize the day, don't rely on the future*) 

Does this credo, as derived from Horaz, mean that you should indulge in spontaneous pleasures 
rather than thinking and planning for the long term? Why, exactly! Does it mean that you should ignore 
consequences and the needs of others? That I doubt! You see, more often than not there actually IS a 
future, so whatever you are doing now will determine your options tomorrow and thereafter to a 
degree. You just better not rely on it - in particular you'd rather not expect that the future will turn out 
as you would like it to. 

As many of my lyrics and songs deal with my - and many, many other's - maxim I've long since 
planned to compile a lyrics collection that would cover it in a sense. Thus, this collection is as personal 
as it will ever get. I don't write about myself or my own experiences, yet, quite obviously, all my lyrics 
are influenced by my personality or my attitude towards life. Sometimes this influence may be hidden 
between the lines, but it's always there - probably more often than not. 

So, here is my selection of 33 songs or lyrics that more or less decidedly carry the appeal: carpe diem! 
Bernd Harmsen, Herrenberg, March 2012 



* this may not be the exact translation, yet it is the exact meaning ;-) 
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the direct approach: have fun, enjoy the time you're here on earth 

Quite obviously, partying would be the 'direct approach' to squeeze the maximum fun out of your life. 
No need for sophistication or philosophical deliberations. Live each day or moment like it was your 
last. Make the most of you life. Nothing wrong with it, is there? 

In spite of its title, "terminal disease" conveys the very same message, simply putting it a little more 
'generic'. Quasi repeated ad infinitum my credo is just slightly differently phrased: "life is short - make 
the best of it" or here "don't waste your time because life's a 'terminal disease'". I wrapped it in a 
slightly sleazy context, if somewhat obscure. The verses tell one side of a conversation - the singer's 
or first person's part. There obviously had been a dispute but 'she' has come back to 'me' to further the 
discussion which takes 'me' by surprise. Actually, this very first line was the first I had in mind when 
writing the song. It came along with the tune and I developed the song from there. Telltale lines are "it 
can't be wrong to have a little fun" and "why don't you just come along". Although the 'carpe diem 
credo' may serve as a lure here, it fits quite nicely, nonetheless. Having fun is quite in line! 



let's party and get on bad 

when the work is done 
or when school is out 
it's time for some fun 
and we sing and shout 
no more drudgery 
and no foreign rule 
no indignity 
no more playin' the fool 

but we have to hurry up because the night gets close 
we clean up, make up, getting ready for the show 
got to get started, folks, because there is no time to lose 
in no time we're ready and we are all geared up to go 

let us party on the beach 
let us party in the streets 
let us party every night 
let us set the nights alight 
let us feel the throbbing beat 
let us feel the body heat 
let's be hot or raving mad 
let's be free and get on bad 

take the bus or train 

come by foot or car 

or even come by plane 

if it is too far 

you can walk or ride 

take the motorbike 

make small steps or strides 

just come as you like 

but you have to hurry up because the night gets close 
just clean up, make up, getting ready for the show 
now do get started, folks, because there is no time to lose 
in no time you're ready and you are all geared up to go 

let us party on the beach 
let us party in the streets 
let us party every night 
let us set the nights alight 
let us feel the throbbing beat 
let us feel the body heat 
let's be hot or raving mad 
let's be free and get on bad 

we will dance 

and we'll 

be dancing slow and close 

or revel like crazy 

we'll have fun and dance the night away 

anyway 

we will dance 

and we 

can be boisterous and wild 

what ever the night will bring we 

are going to enjoy our time 

let us party on the beach 
let us party in the streets 
let us party every night 
let us set the nights alight 
let us feel the throbbing beat 
let us feel the body heat 
let's be hot or raving mad 
let's be free and get on bad 



keep rockin' 

get up, folks, jump up and join the party 
leave your seats and troubles way behind 
jump up, folks, and shake your lazy bodies 
don't let worries occupy your mind 

get dancing 

dancing 

keep dancing 

keep on dancing 

leave your seats and troubles way behind 

don't let worries occupy your mind 

if you fear the future - here's the present 
let your soul and body feel the beat 
let's dance and let's be living for the moment 
come on, let the music move your feet 

get dancing 

dancing 

keep dancing 

keep on dancing 

let your soul and body feel the beat 

come on, let the music move your feet 

keep on rocking till the joint is shaking 
have fun, keep on dancing through the night 
ignore complaints about the noise we're making 
we'll be rocking till the first daylight 

get rocking 

rocking 

keep rocking 

keep on rocking 

have fun, keep on dancing through the night 

we'll be rocking till the first daylight 



dancing through the light 

in the morn 

I'm awaking as the sun comes out 

to greet the day 

and from dawn 

till night I'll sing aloud and kiss 

each sun ray 

and I'm dancing through the light 
'cause I love my la la life 
and I'll truly make the night 
shine just as bright 

I am dancing through the light 
I am dancing through the night 
I am dancing through my life 
that does shine 
just as bright 

in the eve 

I'm going to light the party lights 

to greet the night 

stay or leave 

or fly to unknown heights 

be my knight in white 

I am dancing through the light 
'cause I love my la la life 
and I'll truly make the night 
shine just as bright 

I am dancing through the light 
I am dancing through the night 
I am dancing through my life 
that does shine 
just as bright 

oh, my life - all my life I'll enjoy 
no use to be shy or coy 
there's no use to fret or worry 
don't be obtuse 

let's be dancing through the light 
let's enjoy our la la lives 
let us make the darkest night 
shine just as bright 

let's be dancing through the light 
let's be dancing through the night 
let's be dancing through our lives 
make them shine 
just as bright 

I am dancing through the light 
'cause I love my la la life 
and I'll truly make the night 
shine just as bright 

I am dancing through the light 
I am dancing through the night 
I am dancing through my life 
that does shine 
just as bright 



dancing in the rain 

there's no sunshine every day 
storm or breeze - heat or freeze 
can't spoil a fine day 
if you just 
heed what I say 

never mind a black cloud 

just don't ever let it get you down 

sometimes you're blue 

sometimes you're high 

and you can fly 

yes you can fly 

so high 

let's have fun dancing in the rain 
let's get wet but let us never fret 
sun or storm - it is all the same 
let's have fun dancing in the rain 

it's not raining every day 

heat or droughts - bursting clouds 

can't spoil a fine day 

if you just 

heed what I say 

never mind a black day 

wave aside what others think or say 

sometimes they're wrong 

sometimes they're right 

but you can fly 

yes you can fly 

so high 

let's have fun dancing in the rain 
let's get wet but let us never fret 
sun or storm - it is all the same 
let's have fun dancing in the rain 

let's have fun dancing in the rain 
let's get wet but let us never fret 
sun or storm - it is all the same 
let's have fun dancing in the rain 



bathing in sunlight 

when we met the first time 
you spilled some coffee on my dress 
you were quite embarrassed 
and I fell in love 

you saw me to my door 

I said that my room was in a mess 

I was quite embarrassed 

and then we made love 



I walk on a sunray, darling 
my tightrope is made of pleasure 
I bathe in the sunlight, darling 
each time I can be with you 

I walk on a sunray, darling 
whenever we are together 
I bathe in the sunlight, darling 
each time I can be with you 



when you come into town 
we make a date at the same bar 
it's our celebration 
before we make love 

my room's ready for you 
there's music and the door is ajar 
my days of elation 
'cause I am in love 

I walk on a sunray, darling 
my tightrope is made of pleasure 
I bathe in the sunlight, darling 
each time I can be with you 

I walk on a sunray, darling 
whenever we are together 
I bathe in the sunlight, darling 
each time I can be with you 

I would not want to put you under pressure 
I know how things are 

the time and love that you can spend on me 
goes only this far 

I'm gonna take what I get and I will seize 
each day we share 

and what tomorrow will bring that we will see 
I don't care 

I walk on a sunray, darling 
I walk on a sunray, darling 



since we met the first time 
I've been under your spell 



be a star 

you say you'll never 

give in 

you will stand your ground 

love, fun and joy 
for each one 
forever will abound 

life is a feast 
a celebration 
that never ends 
that need never end 

keep on dancing 
keep romancing 
let your dreams fly high 

keep on beaming 

keep on gleaming 

like the stars in the sky 

keep on swinging 

singing 

be a star, don't be shy 

you say you've learned 
to ignore things 
that the moaners say 

you will get on 

with looking 

at things your own way 

life is a feast 
a celebration 
that never ends 
that need never end 

keep on dancing 
keep romancing 
let your dreams fly high 

keep on beaming 

keep on gleaming 

like the stars in the sky 

keep on swinging 

singing 

be a star, don't be shy 

don't be shy 

be a star 

don't be shy 
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love on the dance floor 

we got to leave the places we find unforgiving 
got to look ahead and take another chance 
we got to bury the dead so there's room for the living 
got to tear down the walls so there is room to dance 

we got to find the joint where the crowd is rocking 
got to find the place where it's fun to live 
we're goin' to have parties till the birds are mocking 
'cos our time on earth will be gone in a whiff 

now you 

give me the eye 

make me feel high 

make me feel like 

making love right on the dance floor 

we won't leave the world to bores and politicians 
or trust war-mad gen'rals with our lives - 
we'd rather have a dancing competition 
leave 'em to themselves and to their strifes 

now you 

give me the eye 

make me feel high 

make me feel like 

making love right on the dance floor 
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summer night 

the sun is out, it's warm and bright 
forget the cold, enjoy the light 
summer fete - stay out at night 
have some fun, it's all right 
dance and music by torchlight 
find a girl - hold her tight 

warm summer night 
everything feels all right 
on a warm summer night 

fun and parties everywhere 
come out of your private lair 
enjoy the night's warm summer air 
your joy is doubled if it's shared 
lay by the girl for who you care 
touch her skin, sniff her hair 

warm summer night ... 

lying in your arm 
nothing can do me harm 
on a warm summer night 

holidays by the sea 

charge you with new energy 

no time for trouble, here you're free 

be who you've always wished to be 

lie in the shadow of a tree 

which guards your dreams and makes you see 

warm summer night ... 

I've surrendered to your charms 
and leave my worries in your arms 
your presence makes me believe 
life can be a warm summer night 

lying nude in the spray 
on the beach of the cay 
live your life your own way 
never mind what others say 
what feels good is okay 
seize the night, seize the day 

warm summer night ... 

declare a young and pretty teen 
for tonight your fairy queen 
show her things she's never seen, 
places where she's never been 
these young cuties are so keen 
to gain experience, being so green 

warm summer night ... 
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terminal disease 

you took me by surprise tonight 

I don't recall what I said the other day 

maybe I hadn't got you right 

why don't you just try seeing it my way 

though we're in our prime 
we must not waste our time 
waiting till the chime 

the last of nature's mysteries: 

life's a terminal disease 

there's just one chance that you must seize 

life's a terminal disease 

try not to reason pro and cons 
it can't be wrong to have a little fun 
why don't you just come along 
never quit before you have begun 

though we're in our prime 
we must not waste our time 
waiting till the chime 

the last of nature's mysteries: 

life's a terminal disease 

there's just one chance that you must seize 

life's a terminal disease 

though we're in our prime 
we must not waste our time 
waiting till the chime 

it's true for flowers and for bees 

life's a terminal disease 

for the grass and for the trees 

life's a terminal disease 

for the beans and for the peas 

life's a terminal disease 

for elephants, and for the fleas 

life's a terminal disease 

for Navajos as for Crees 

life's a terminal disease 

on land and on the seven seas 

life's a terminal disease 

in the heat or at the freeze 

life's a terminal disease 

enjoy the sun or a fresh breeze 

life's a terminal disease 

no way you can prolong the lease 

life's a terminal disease 

try to live your life in peace 

'cause life's a terminal disease 

it's true so everyone agrees 

life's a terminal disease 

ask the living or the deceased 

life's a terminal disease 

now raise your glasses if you please 
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the considerate approach: keep your eyes - your senses - open, and don't 
forget that there is a future more often than not 

You may be a bit astonished to find a song about someone dying in a collection that is meant to deal 
with the easygoing sides of life. Well, if you follow Horaz' maxim then you will have had a fulfilled life in 
the end. This is what the song says. 1 lived my life, and 1 am grateful that T had a wife and friends to 
share it with. I believe that defining what actually constitutes a happy life is easier achieved by looking 
backwards rather than forward. A clumsy approach to bring the "carpe diem" credo to life might read: 
"let's party and get heavily drunk tonight" - to end in a nasty hangover. Are hangovers fun? Do you 
enjoy them? Does remembering the last hour of the party make you feel particularly good? If the 
answers are "no" three times, then it might have been the wrong approach altogether to achieve 
happiness. See what I mean? 

As a social worker I used to give this advice to young people: decide now what you feel is good for 
you, but decide in a way that when looking backwards in a couple years time you would still agree or 
even be proud of yourself. That would not mean relying on the future too much, it just means not 
making a mess of it by doing the wrong thing today. 

I would like to die like the first person in my song, holding hands with my wife so I'll not feel left alone 
on my last journey. Yet I'd also like to leave out any prolonged suffering as indicated in "I have ceased 
to fight since quite a while". I'd rather have this aspect kept short and possibly be drowned in 
morphine. 

"Peaceful times" is probably the most personal song I've ever written. It simply describes my personal 
situation in a more or less naive way. In my first lyrics compilation I wrote: "This is a song about how I 
feel. I.e. that I am lucky to have been born long enough after the second world war to enjoy a time of 
'perpetual' economical progress. War, natural catastrophes, all seemed to happen somewhere far 
away, and to occur mainly on the TV. My working title for this song was "happy", which says it all. 
Since my wife has a huge part in my feeling happy I have included a love statement at the end, I 
therefore consider this also a love song." 

I wrote the song 2001 when the US Army dropped "intelligent" high tech bombs on Afghanistan while 
they dropped aid packages at the same time. I wondered if the rural folks would be able to tell them 
apart. Later I simply changed the respective line into past tense. 

"Close your eyes" and "listen to the river" may look quite different yet contain the very same message: 
often happiness, or rather fulfilment lies in the unspectacular things, you just need to open your mind 
so you can perceive them. One might expect that a song about Buddha (Siddhartha) should be 
considered 'philosophical'. Nonetheless, I see its focus on giving advice how to achieve a fulfilled life. 
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farewell 

the shadows grow longer 
the sun's on the decline 
the sky will be burning 
and the Gods will resign 
I am so tired now 
but I'm still feeling fine 

farewell, farewell, 
you loved ones, farewell 
keep my memory 
farewell, farewell 
my lover, farewell 
and think kindly of me 

I gather my friends 
reach for my wife's hand 
the time that we've shared 
has been incredibly grand 
my long years' companions 
everything has to end 

farewell, farewell, 
you loved ones, farewell 
keep my memory 
farewell, farewell 
my lover, farewell 
and think kindly of me 

and I'll move towards the light 

'cause I have ceased to fight 

since quite a while 

and if you note my smile 

you will know that I am glad 

'cause I have had 

the best of times one could expect 

'cause I've known you 

so farewell, farewell, 
you loved ones, farewell 
keep my memory 
farewell, farewell 
my lover, farewell 
and think kindly of me 
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peaceful times 

sunshine in a valley with green grass 
that is how our love does seem to us 
the moon shines upon our happy sleep 
we don't even have to count the sheep 

we've lived our lives in peaceful times 
singing harmless happy rhymes 
life is not so bad at all 

a glass of wine with a good old friend 
that is how the weekend evenings end 
skiing in our winter holidays 
in the summer catching live sun rays 

living our lives in peaceful times 
we sing harmless happy rhymes 
life is not so bad at all 

in the Kosovo man's killing man 
they seem not to understand 
mortal enemies live door to door 
they believe in love and peace no more 

banned high-tech bombs and food fell from the sky 
were the Afghan mothers grasping why 
bad now is good and murder now is peace 
good as long it's only on TV 

we live our lives in peaceful times 
singing harmless happy rhymes 
life is not so bad at all 

the smell of flowers lingers in the air 
life is good although it is not fair 
I enjoy the time I share with you 
I'm so happy that you love me too 
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lost in space 

the earth is just a tiny speck 

lost in the universe 

a heap of matter gone astray 

due to some ancient curse 

forgotten and neglected by the gods 

who made the world 

on its own and lonesome since 

the galaxies unfurled 

I've just seen a photo 
which was shut from the space: 
a fragile ball of vibrant blue 
of beauty and of grace 
spoilt and nourished by the sun 
until the end of days 
immediately I fell in love 
with this special place 

I'm alive 

I'm in love 

I could embrace you all 

I kiss your eyes, I kiss your lips 

I gently touch your face 

I take your hand to lead you to 

my secret hiding place 

let's swim the river, let's float downstream 

towards the endless sea 

when in the end we find the light 

there'll be just you and me 
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close your eyes 

don't you feel embarrassed by the porn shows they call their daily news 
I wonder how you can stand this endless torrent of abuse 
did you ever notice the smile of good friends that never reached their eyes 
did you ever sense their suppressed worries or hear their silent cries 

at times you need to close your eyes to get a clearer view - 

behind the scenes we call - reality 

sometimes you would get off your mind, you'd sing and dance and you'd - 

act like crazy just to prove your sanity 

have you ever watched the sun burn his way through the morning mist 
did you know that in the place called hell - beauty does exist 

at times you need to close your eyes to get a clearer view - 

behind the scenes we call - reality 

sometimes you would get off your mind, you'd sing and dance and you'd - 

act like crazy just to prove your sanity 

don't let the time pass away 
without offering this day 
one of your precious smiles 
to take away 

at times you need to close your eyes to get a clearer view - 

behind the scenes we call - reality 

sometimes you would get off your mind, you'd sing and dance and you'd - 

act like crazy just to prove your sanity 
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listen to the river (Siddhartha) 



finding the flaw in the wise man's lectures 
to break the circle of reincarnation 
first seemed based on mere conjectures 
but shall lead to your salvation 

a sheltered life when you were younger 
you've known the Brahman sophistication 
lived with ascetics, bore the hunger 
and practiced humble contemplation 

listen to the river 

hear its thousand voices 

when it roars, when it whispers, 

or rejoices 

listen to the river 

tell 'bout a thousand choices 

while it roars, while it whispers, 

and rejoices 

listen to the river 

you've been merchant, you've been lover 
precious experience that you've acquired 
though you've lived like undercover 
you've known passion, you've known desire 

listen to the river 

hear its thousand voices 

when it roars, when it whispers, 

or rejoices 

listen to the river 

tell 'bout a thousand choices 

while it roars, while it whispers, 

and rejoices 

listen to the river 

learn from the ferryman 

stay by the river 

hear what it delivers 

who searches he may never find 

what's beyond his own thoughts 

things beyond what's being taught 

listen to the river 

hear its thousand voices 

when it roars, when it whispers, 

or rejoices 

listen to the river 

tell 'bout a thousand choices 

while it roars, while it whispers, 

and rejoices 

listen to the river 

become aware of its holy sound 
on your quest for your own ground 
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the 'cheer up' approach: just giving up is not an option 

I consider my 'cheer up!' songs just variant of the 'seize the day' subject: "make the most of your life" 
whichever your situation may be at the moment. Resigning is not an option. 

"Fuck being cool" combines thoughts and aspects from "how do you feel" and "you're perfect" 
focussing on the message that each should lead their life after their own fashion, "stand by yourself" 
says the very same just more positively. 
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you're perfect 

kids found you uncool 
you often looked the fool 
never caught the boys' eyes 
love seemed to pass you by 

but 

you're perfect as you are 
you're perfect by wide and far 
you're perfect, you're perfect 
for me 

you had no romance 
you would never dance 
with no rhythm in your head 
but two left feet instead 

you're perfect as you are 
you're perfect by wide and far 
you're perfect, you're perfect 
for me 

your looks aren't too great 
this is just your fate 
so much as for your skin 
yet not the girl within 

you're perfect as you are 
you're perfect by wide and far 
you're perfect, you're perfect 
for me 

there's a buzzing happy life 
beyond stardom and careers 
there's fulfilment and quite bliss 
beyond the spotlights and loud cheers 
you need not struggle, fight, or toil 
to find true love right now and here 

you're perfect as you are 
you're perfect by wide and far 
you're perfect, you're perfect 
for me 
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how does it feel? 

how does it feel to live in dirt and filth? 

how does it feel to have a drunken mother? 

how does it feel to have the rats as pets? 

how does it feel when you don't know your father? 

each day the dice are thrown anew, 
each day the cards are dealt again 
who'd take your chances if not you? 
if you're not lucky - try again! 

how is it eating from a silver dish? 
how does it feel when you're the best at school? 
how does it feel when you get all you wish 
and everything's falling in your lap? 

each day the dice are thrown anew, 
each day the cards are dealt again 
yesterday's winners may be today's fools, 
but who could keep you from tryin' again? 
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fuck being cool 

she sat across me on the tube 
I noticed she was crying 
she said "I'm not just ugly, 
but I am fat as well" 
I said "there's no denying, 
but there is more than beauty 
where you can excel" 

fuck being cool 
don't let them piss you off 
don't be a fool - so 
fuck being cool 

he wore a skirt showing off 

his legs and slender shape 

he was a boy but fancied 

dancing the ballet 

I said "sorry if I gape, 

if this is what makes you happy, 

then it is okay" 

fuck being cool 
don't let them piss you off 
don't be a fool - so 
fuck being cool 

have you heard about the man 
who had a heart attack 
spent all his life pursuing his career 
as of today he is thrown back 
to try again - or just persevere 

fuck being cool 
don't let them piss you off 
don't be a fool - so 
fuck being cool 

I'm a nerd, but I don't care 
I could bore you to death 
before you say something wrong 
or start teasing me 
you'd better hold your breath 
mind that I'm pretty strong 
when I disagree 

fuck being cool 
don't piss me off 
I'm not a fool - so 
fuck being cool 
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stand by yourself 

like you're undercover you are trying to live 

a life for the others accepting what they give 

you let them have their say and let them set the norm 

a play that they are writing is what you perform 

what's wrong with your feelings, what's wrong with your faith 
opinions, convictions, questions that may raise 
don't you trust your own judgement, can't you see the truth 
where is your sense for facts, just look beyond your booth 

stand by yourself 
be true to yourself 
stand by yourself 

live life to the fullest, do not be afraid 

don't wait for tomorrow - that could be too late 

take your life in your own hands and find your own way 

if there's a time for change that point of time is today 

stand by yourself 
be true to yourself 
stand by yourself 

what you make of your chances is up to yourself 

there's no-one taking charge while you're just sitting 'round 

obstacles, problems, troubles won't dissolve themselves 

but there is pleasure, love, and fun abound 

the choice is yours - it is in your hands 

it's all so simple if one understands 

what you make of your chances is up to yourself 
just keep your senses open, be true to yourself 
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look forward 

what's the use looking back on your misery 
or mistaking bad luck for your destiny 
why should you be sulking or cry bitterly 
cultivating a state of moody revery 

look forward 
stop looking back 
look forward 
get back on track 
look forward 

yeah, I know you are hit hard 
yeah, I know it's tough to bear 
but then, it's not the end 
and no reason to despair 

what's the use looking back on your misery 
or mistaking bad luck for your destiny 
why should you be sulking or cry bitterly 
cultivating a state of moody reverie 

look forward 
stop looking back 
look forward 
get back on track 
look forward 

yeah, I know that you feel wounded 
and it takes some time to cope 
why can't you just snap out of it 
'cause the future's full of hope 

what's the use looking back on your misery 
or mistaking bad luck for your destiny 
why should you be sulking or cry bitterly 
cultivating a state of moody reverie 

look forward 
stop looking back 
look forward 
get back on track 
look forward 

look forward ... 
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about living elsewhere 

starting a new life, ending the old - 
that must be great, or so I am told 
living for pleasure, living for fun, 
basking my body in the southern sun 



in the mornings I would open my eyes 
and ask myself what for and why 
in the evenings I would raise my glass 
thus, void of meaning, days and nights pass. 

the sea would take my thoughts away 
whatever I think - lost in the spray 
my body would burn as would my soul, 
the sun might be hot but I would feel cold 



at closer inspection my desire dries up 

I might get content with what I have got, 

live in the present, blink into the sun 

each new day means chances, friendship, and fun 
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pastures new 

we lived and lied and caused confusion 

lived an illusion 

now we've reached deadlock 

we've never, never ever known the true first love 
we've hoped real love would come to us soon enough 
we never, never thought that life could be so tough 
our path looked smooth but it has proved too rough 

it can't be wrong 

to look ahead 

move on 

to pastures new 

instead 

there is nothing 

that we need dread 

movin' on 

to pastures new 

instead 

to fool ourselves we used so many different tricks 
although our love since long had lacked the kicks 
deceived ourselves we'd have to go through thin and thick 
our own answers to our questions were always slick 

it can't be wrong 

to look ahead 

move on 

to pastures new 

instead 

there is nothing 

that we need dread 

movin' on 

to pastures new 

instead 

there's nothing wrong 
we will be strong 
we'll get along 
no, nothing's wrong 

it can't be wrong 

to look ahead 

move on 

to pastures new 

instead 

there is nothing 

that we need dread 

movin' on 

to pastures new 

instead 
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sooner or later 

girl, I'll get you 
sooner or later 
I will win your 
stubborn heart 
I'm untiring 
I'm persistent 
I'll be seductive 
I'll be smart 

I will make it 
sooner or later 
I'll be surpassing 
your careers 
I'm untiring 
I'm persistent 
I've no restrains 
I know no fears 

sooner or later 
all things change 
sooner or later 
my time will come 
sooner or later 
we'll all succumb 
when our options 
are rearranged - 
sooner or later 

we will all die 
sooner or later 
by accident or 
of old age 

may we be weenies 
may we be heroes 
someday we'll have to 
leave the stage 

sooner or later 
all things change 
sooner or later 
my time will come 
sooner or later 
we'll all succumb 
when our options 
are rearranged - 
sooner or later 
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the indirect (or negated) approach: don't wait until it's too late, don't waste 
your time and chances 

"In the wink of an eye" actually conveys the very same message as "terminal disease", if not as 
explicitly: life may end sooner than you think, hence make the most of every moment. "No more" says 
the very same in a quite 'generic' manner: once one's life has ended there is no more... 
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In the wink of an eye 

tires screeched, I heard a bang and some crunching noise 
somebody screamed, then there was a timid, whining voice 
it just happens, just like that, someone may be blamed 
you can reason, you can argue, the result's the same 

in the wink of an eye 
with no reason why 
a life has faded 
into a sigh 
in the wink of an eye 

the sea was roaring and the surf was pounding violently 
a boat was missing somewhere out there in the open sea 
it just happens, just like that, someone may be blamed 
you can reason, you can argue, the result's the same 

in the wink of an eye 
with no reason why 
a life has faded 
into a sigh 
in the wink of an eye 

one blow 

one stroke 

just some minor lapse 

one blow 

one stroke 

make a world collapse 

it just happens, just like that, someone may be blamed 
you can reason, you can argue, the result's the same 

in the wink of an eye 
with no reason why 
a life has faded 
into a sigh 
in the wink of an eye 
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no more 

no more trusting, no more lying 
no more longing, no more crying 
no more suffering, no more feeling 
no more hurting, no more healing 
no more hoping, no more waiting 
no more loving, no more hating 

no more trying, no more failing 
no more smiling, no more wailing 
no more running, no more walking 
no more listening, no more talking 
no more owning, no more yearning 
no more teaching, no more learning 

no more cheering, no more prancing 
no more playing, no more dancing 
no more giving, no more sharing 
no more wondering, no more caring 
no more smirking, no more grinning 
no more gaining, no more winning 



no more breathing 
no more breathing 
no more breathing 
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no future - no past 

you say your life's a mess 
I say that life's a game 
you say I don't have a clue 
I say that is all the same 

if you're the young man with no future 
I'm the old man with no past 
if you do not believe me 
then we both are badly cast 

you say you've had such high hopes 
but the outlook is quite bleak 
I say that's a point of view 
worthwhile only for the meek 

if you're the young man with no future 
I'm the old man with no past 
if you do not believe me 
then we both are badly cast 

you lay the blame on everybody 
everybody but yourself 
your chances have to be provided 
to be chosen from the shelf 
may I humbly ask the question 
which part you are playin' in this 
which is your role, your contribution 
your part seems to be amiss 

now that you have been fed up 
like some kind of monstrous grub 
all you're doing is complain 
that you're bein' put under strain 
they do not declare your reign 
aren't you a bit too vain 

you say that nobody cares 
for the man you really are 
I say that they've not known me 
and I'm very glad so far 

if you're the young man with no future 
I'm the old man with no past 
if you do not believe me 
then we both are badly cast 
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Vanity 

Vanity, you do look old 

the smooth skin of your youth got definitely stained 

age spots and wrinkles where once a proud beauty reigned 

there's no charm and no grace 

in your old worn out face 

you've lost your good looks - there is no denying 

the time you've wasted is why you should be crying 

Vanity, it feels so cold 

Vanity, no use for gold 

what once seemed important is of no use today 

riches and elegance won't serve you on your way 

let the past be the past 

gold and silver won't last 

your heirs will fight over what you will have left them 

where you're headed to no-one will care for your gems 

Vanity, you had been told 

when you look in the mirror 
you'll spot a disturbing shape 
like a skull grinning at you 
knowing there's no escape 

Vanity, you look forlorn 

you've had all the chances a human life provides 

never you seized them, instead you swept them aside 

you can't call back your youth 

you can't fight off the truth 

your fight against time's been lost from the beginning 

when the last bell chimes you'll know there is no winning 

Vanity, why should you scorn 

Vanity ... 



33 



virtuality 

I'm a tough guy, I'm a hero 
in front of my screen 
I reduce all fiends to zero 
while I remain unseen 

earphones, joystick, and my keyboard 
are all I need to kill 
avenger, killer, or just fighter 
I surely get my thrill 

I'm a he-man 
in the virtual scene 
confident only 
in the virtuality 

I feel worn out in the mornings 
after nights on the net 
when the coming days are dawning 
like some unknown threat 

have to earn my humble living 
in a state of void 
life can be so unforgiving 
and I feel annoyed 

I'm a he-man 
in the virtual scene 
confident only 
in the virtuality 

No, I don't miss a thing 
No, I don't miss a touch 
real, living persons 
can become too much 
No, I don't miss bein' loved 
No, I don't miss bein' hurt 
hints of reality 
put me on the alert 

I'm a he-man 
in the virtual scene 
confident only 
in the virtuality 
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when there's nothing else 

they don't read your wishes from your lips 
instead they make you go to school 
they would not grant you every single wish 
they make you feel just like a fool 
although you dress up with so much care 
and use to move quite daintily 
they ignore your highbrow tastes 
that you keep up assiduously 

at night you pray for recognition 
that you will be made a star 
and you know by intuition 
that that moment can't be far 

well, 

hold on to your prayers 
to your romantic dreams 
hold on to your prayers 
to your crazy schemes 
when there's nothing else 

he's turned out annoyingly mundane 
like just some ordinary guy 
his wishes just drive you insane 
and his demands can make you cry 
no he's no knight in shining armor 
who would court you gallantly 
there will be no graceful wedding 
with you could dance exquisitely 

at night you pray for recognition 
that you will be made a star 
and you know by intuition 
that that moment can't be far 

well, 

hold on to your prayers 
to your romantic dreams 
hold on to your prayers 
to your crazy schemes 
when there's nothing else 

at night you pray for recognition 
that you will be made a star 
and you know by intuition 
that that moment can't be far 

well, 

hold on to your prayers 
to your romantic dreams 
hold on to your prayers 
to your crazy schemes 
when there's nothing else 
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the 'philosophical' (abstract) approach 

I'm very proud of "one of seven billion"! I am using the same 'trick' here as in "giants fall" by assuming 
the perspective of something abstract. In "giants fall" the first person stands for history, here it stands 
for mankind. My wife asked me, if T was meant to be God, when she heard the lines "I kill people - I 
give birth". But the following lines actually should make it clear that I'm referring to human life itself: "I 
just want to be one of seven billion", I want to be one of you and enjoy and share my time on earth 
with you. Yet not as an individual but in a general sense: I will still be around after many individuals 
have died, i.e. there will be more and more people who want to lead their lives and pursue their own 
paths towards happiness. 

Yet again, the credo is contained as clear as they come: "live your dream before you wake up (I love 
this line!) - live your life before you die". Nothing much to add! 

"By the seven seas" is actually rather similar yet using the metaphor of the four seasons for the 
individual human life perse. 

"It's all there" yet again describes life from the individual perspective whereas "leaving traces" 
assumes a global one. Its message actually is rather neutral: you'll leave traces if you intend to or not. 
The indirect message implicitly adds: so you'd rather make the best of it. 
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one of seven billion 

I was there when you shit your pants 
I fell in love with your first romance 
I was the man in your wet dreams 
famous for my cunning schemes 

I'll be with you when you despair 
you need help - and I will be there 
one day I'm there to show the way 
next day I'm leading you astray 

live your dream before you wake up 
live your life before you die 

I kill people 

I give birth 

I make fortunes 

I eat dirt but you see 

I just want to be 

one of seven billion 

I'm your story as yet untold 
I'll stay young while you grow old 
eventually I will see you die 
but you will never make me cry 

live your dream before you wake up 
live your life before you die 

I kill people 

I give birth 

I make fortunes 

I eat dirt but you see 

I just want to be 

one of seven billion 

let me seduce you 
give us a try 
let me tease you 
give me your smile 

live your dream before you wake up 
live your life before you die 

I kill people 

I give birth 

I make fortunes 

I eat dirt but you see 

I just want to be 

one of seven billion 
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by the seven seas 

I'm blooming like a sprig in spring 
breathing deeply I've come to life 
I'm the bird that courts and sings 
I am here to cheer and thrive 

hovering o'er vast and fertile plains 
abundance, riches, luxuries 
I'm the sunshine when it rains 
to lure you off your infancy 

and I ride with the wind 
and I howl with the storm 
I'll calm down like a breeze 
by the seven seas 

I take my time 'cause life is brief 
while I climb towards the crest 
I'm gliding down as autumn leaf 
providing colour and some rest 

and I ride with the wind 
and I howl with the storm 
I'll calm down like a breeze 
by the seven seas 

come my time I'm the winter freeze 
whispering secrets to the trees 
I am tired, but I'm free 
I'm free 

and I rode with the wind 
and I howled with the storm 
I calmed down like a breeze 
beyond the seven seas 
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the sound of nations 

take on the virtual journey 

to places yet unknown 

a keyboard and your earphones 

to bring a world of music 

a world of music to your home 

the music talks to people 
who would not understand 
each other's words and phrases 
their passions and their crazes 
but they will understand each tune 

the sound of nations 
the world's creations 
the sound of peoples 
there for you 

take on the virtual journey 

and leave the comfort zone 

grow like this world has grown 

and make this world your own 

a world of music in your home 

(a new world's waiting one click away) 

the sound of nations 
the world's creations 
the sound of peoples 
there for you 

the sound of nations 
the world's creations 
the sound of peoples 
there for you 
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it's all there 

laughter, overbearing joy 

my anger when you stole my toy 

- it's all there 

wet dreams, and my first crush 
the first kiss, and a secret touch 

- it's all there 

nothing's lost 

nothing's gone forever 

when you feel 

you're in heavy weather 

and you're at 

the end of your tether 

then you'll see 

- it's all there 

friendship, my comrades' trust 
throwbacks, and days of lust 

- it's all there 

prospects full of hope 
confidence that I would cope 

- it's all there 

nothing's lost 

nothing's gone forever 

when you feel 

you're in heavy weather 

and you're at 

the end of your tether 

then you'll see 

- it's all there 

do not fear that I'd forget 
do not fear that I'd regret 
just a single day 
that we've had 
together 

nothing's lost 

nothing's gone forever 

when you feel 

you're in heavy weather 

and you're at 

the end of your tether 

then you'll see 

- it's all there 
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leaving traces 

we speak their law, we use their words 
although their buildings crumble 
their ancient roads still lead the way 
on which we walk and stumble 
whole nations speak a language 
that very much is theirs 
much more than we may think 
we are the Romans' heirs 

they've left their traces 

o'er many places 

unfazed by different cultures or different races 

they've left their traces 

a Facebook page, a mail account 
that have been left deserted 
unanswered posts on several boards 
that look like ill concerted 
a man who once was bustling 
thriving, vivid, blithe 
silenced now forever 
in his prime of life 

he's leaving traces 

o'er many places 

his postings, thoughts and pictures spread over hyperspaces 

he's leaving traces 

a proud old man, a baby boy 
his long-awaited grandson 
descendant, heir to a long line 
who will in the long run 
set up his separate family 
pass on his genes and name 
maybe eventually 
he'll even come to fame 

he's leaving traces 

o'er many places 

the ancestry clearly showing in the faces 

he's leaving traces 

we're here on earth for a short visit 
we're doing well to make the most of it 
bringing forth human achievements 
so future generations benefit 

we're leaving traces 

all o'er the places 

intended, unintended, yet in all cases 

we're leaving traces 
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